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Three years of these rocking Hues of destroyers seeking each other and
unable to destroy to an end. Three years of it and no foreteller had foretold
it as It happened. Inexorable laws and dcep-roimiag forces of human society
and national life had operated.
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BANKS headed in March the Red River expedition of sortie 40,000
men, hundreds of wagons, a fleet of 20 gunboats, as many more transport,
tenders, and supply ships. They started across western Louisiana aiming to
stop Interference from that direction with Mississippi River navigation, to
put down whatever Confederate armies joined op against them, and to take
Shreveport This would make a starting point from which to overrun Texas
and set up the United States flag as a warning to the French imperial array
across the Mexican border, where the Austrian Archduke Maximilian had
been put on a throne by Napoleon III. Lincoln wrote Banks that recent
events in Mexico rendered early action in Texas *more important ever*.
Haleck with Banks had worked out die campaign plan. Grant opposed it,
though Grant in his first days as lieutenant-general would not go so far as to
countermand the Red River expedition.
His army at NatcHtoches was over halfway to Shreveport on April anil
when General Banks wrote to John Hay that the enemy seemed to be fortify-
ing far away on the Sabine River and he was only anxious lest he          not
have a battle with the foe. Hay showed the Banks letter to Lincoln and Hay
thought it set going in Lincoln an instinct like a sixth for bad news to
come, *I ana sorry/ said Lincoln, *to see this tone of confidence; the
news we shall hear from there will be of a defeat/
Amid pine barrens in a broken hiH country, with wagon roads few and
cleared spaces for open battle rare, the Banks forces moved against inferior-
numbered Confederate forces who knew the land and how to live on it and
manoeuvre rapidly across it. And the Banks forces were mishandJcxi and
beaten and sent reeling so that Banks was glad to get his army safe in Alex-
andria, eighty miles back eastward from the town where twenty days earlier
he had written John Hay he was anxious lest the enemy might not give him
battle. A bullet had torn through Bank's coat in one major action where
General William B. Franklin had two horses kifled under him and where
Franklin, said of the wild runaway of a scared army: 'Bull Run was not a